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THE DIAMOND NECKLACE. complished, following sharply upon the j tion from U order, wnen the news

reached him of that gentleman's death.
The woman's tremor convinced me that
I had struck the right trail, and I deter-
mined to follow it up boldly.

'I will tell yon," I replied, 'but first, sad
for yonr own sake, ascertain that we are
entirely alone.' She looked into the pas-
sage, reclosed the door, and said, with

agitation, 'Quite, quite
alone ; what can you mean ?'

'This : the two letters entrusted to you

much nonchakinct a I could assume,
vexed as I was. It was not at

all likely, for all old Dodsley had hinted,
that the brief in defence of a prisoner
com nitted for la ceny would o" marked

a tenth of fk i v j,iineas: li.w-ve- r,

there was no help I. i and after em i

ting one or tw ndditic. .! de .r tne's !' i
away ent itr. i : n Wgasi wvh brief,
fifty guineas, and no i'v nroportiona'e-l- y

handsome clerk's fee i;i pocket. I

was terribly put oi.t, much n,-:-- o than
Mr. Prince, whpn h- in nj heard
wnat naa happen j. it iri,.,.; i ny gum-
eas were fifiy g' oun at thai
time.

'I have seen someting ol the case in
question in the newspapers; it has curi-ou- s

features. The prisoner is a young
female of great personal attractions, it
seems. We must console ourselves.' he
added with jc.cose familiarity. it is some-

thing to be the chosen champion of beau-

ty in distress.'
Tii wh'ch remark I perceive the word

'Fudge' in large capitals, appended in my
diary. Humbug' would have been more
forcible, but that expressive word had
not been imported into the English vo-

cabulary, or it would, I doubt not, have
been used.

Mr. Prince of course traveled by post
chaise with a learned brother, and 1

reached Winchester by coach, just as the
sheriffs trumpets proclaimed the arrival
of my lords the judges in that ancient ci

ty, uur Wiltshire lame had not yet
reached Winchester, and although the
criminal business of the assize was heavy,
very few cases were confided to Mr.
Prince. Coles arrived on the second
day, with the brief in the Salisbury case,
maiked, I was aston shed to find, Twenty

Guineas,' and the old fellow behaved,
moreover, very well to me. Mr. Prince
was in Court, and I had ful. leisure to run
over the matter, and a very strange, out-o- f

the-wa- perplexing business, as set
forth in Mr. Cote's instructions to Coun-

sel, it appeared to be. Divested of sur-
plusage, of which the brief contained mi
abundant quantity, the affair stood about
thus :

Hr. Hurdley, a wealthy person, who
had resided many years at Hundley Villa
(then so called, out now, 1 hear, bearing
another appellation, and not very distant,
by-th- e by, from Howood, the Marquis of
Lunsdowne's country seat.) had died three
or four mouths previously, intestate, and
Hurdley Villa was now inhabited by a
Mrs. Gilbert, the deceased's sister
and her son, Charles Gilbert, the heir-at-la-

but who yet wanted some ten months
of his majority,- The day before his
death Mr. Hurdley despatched James
Daktn, an aged and cnnhdeutial servant,
to bring home one Emily Somers from
Brighton, where he, Mr. Hurdley, had
placed her some fourteen years previously
in a firstrate school. He told the mistress
of tho establishment, a Mrs. R viand, that
the child, then about five years old, was
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THE ROYAL GUEST.
They tell me I am shrewd with other men,

With thee I'm slow and difficult of speech ;

With others, I may guide the car of talk, j

Thou wing'it it oft to realms beyond my reach.

If other guests should come, I'd deck my hair,
And take my newest garments from the shelf;

When thon art bidden, I would clothe my heart
With holiest purpose, as for Ood himself.

For ihem, I while the hours with tale or song, a
Or web of fancy, fringed with careless rhyme:

But how to find a fitting lay for thee,
Who hast the harmonies of every clime ?

Oh friend beloved ! I ait apart and dumb,
Sometimes in sorrow, oft in joy divine ;

My lip will falter, but my prison'd heart
Springs forth, to measure its faint pulse with

thine.

Thou'art to me most like a royal guest,
Whoso travels bring him to some lowly roof,

Where simple rustics spread their festal fare,
And, blushing, own it is not good enough.

Bethink thee, then, whene'er thou com'st to me
From high emprise and noble toil to rest,

My thoughts arc weak and trivial, matched wit'1

thine,
But the poor mansion offers thee its best.

Who Is the Sufferer.
The mother of the unfortunate nnd

gui,jjr Douglass, who perished on the
scad in New York city a short time
since, has excited o great deal of sympathy
in her behalf among all classes. The un
happy woman attended her son through
the trial, sitting by his side in the court
room, and exerting herself to the utmost
to etiect his acquittal, railing in this.
no sooner had trie sentence of death been
passed, than she hastened to Washington
to plead with the President for his pardon,
and urged her suit with a a depth of feel
ing and persevereing importunity it must
have caused the Chief Magistrate many a
p mg to reiuse.

Einding that there was no hone of deliv
ery for her boy. she retraced her weary
steps to his prit.es, to minister such con
eolation as she might offer io the doomed
one; her heart mean wh:le breaking.and her
voice choking with bittei gri f, even while
she tried to suggest comfort and hope to i

him. The evenine before the execution.'..
she took her final leave of him on earth,
and surrendered him to the grim, unfeel-
ing clutch of justice and its minions.
What a night must that have been to the
poor mother! how like the knell of death
fell every stroke of the clock upon her ear!
how every tick of the watch seemed to
measure the advance of his terrible fate!

The moinine came, but scattering no
beam of light upon hei bosom. Remorse-
lessly marched the hours jvhich she knew
were to crush out the young life she had
nourished and loved so well. Noon came
and she was led into a room of the prison.
There was a coffin, and in it a tenant.
She approached it, and in an agony of
grief fell upon the body, and kissed the
unconscious lips exclaiming, "0 my boy,
my boy !"

When we contemplate this sad history
from beginning to end, we are impressed
with this thought It is the mother, not
the son, who is the chief sufferer. What
are the pains of the gibbeted criminal,
compared with the agonies of the poor
mother, whose life was bound up with
his ; whose hopes all centered in him,
and whose fondest, most cherished dream
had been that he would be the pride and j

atay oi ner declining years !

Young men and boys, look at this pic-
ture, and think. You may, possibly,

enough to disregard the conse-
quences which a career of sin and folly
may entail upon yourselves; but will
you, dare you, draw down upon a pa-
rent's heart the crushing weight of sh

which your ignominy and punish-mentm- ust

cause! There is no manli-decs- ,

'no spark of gratitude, in that child's
'heart who does not shrink from evil doing
for his parent's sake, though he may
dread nothing on' lis own account.

A Hewficxed husband thus announced
the departure from his bed and board of
his dearly beloved: "Jy wife. Ana
Jane, has strayed or been stolen. Whoever

returns her, will get his head broke.
As for trusting her, ny one can do so
who sees fit ; for as never pay my own
debts, it is not at all likely that shall
lio awake o nights thinking about other
people's. "l

AffEASTCSN Lots Lbttbs. Deer
I send u bi the buoy a bufcet of flour.
They is like) mi luv for u. The night
ebaid nienes kepe dark. The dog fenil
mcnes lam are slaw.

Rosis red and posts pail.
Mi lur for u shall never pbale.

X

Considerable sum lo the attorney, with
directions that no expense should be
spared; and further, stating that he bad
applied for leave of absence, and should,
the instant it was eranted, hatn to Wilt
shire.

This was the tangled web of circum
stances which it was hoped the ingenuity
of counsel might unravel, but. how, Mr.
Cotes, a well meaning, plmdiug individ-
ual, nut scarcely as bright as the North
star, did not profets to understand Mr.
Prince took great interest in the matter,
and he speedily came to the conclusio n
thai it was highly desirable Miss Somers
should be dir-etl- y communicated with.

he tuquetie of :he bor of course preclu
r'ed Mr. Prince from himself visiting a

prisoner, oui i, tnougn it was rather out
of my line of servce, might do so by
permission ol Mr. Cotes. I his was read-
ily accorded, and the next day I had the
attorney set off for Salisbury.

We had an interview with Miss So-

mers early on the following morning. All
my clerkwh bounce was thoroughly taken
out of me by the appearance and demeanor
ot the young lady 1 here was a dignified
serenity of grief imprinted on her pale
countenance, a proud yet tempered scorn
of the accusation and the accuser in her
calm accents, so different from tho

half whining tone and manner
I had been accustomed to in persons so
situated, that my conviction of her perfect
innocence was instantaneous and com-
plete. She however, threw no light upon
the originating motive of the persecution
to which she was exposed, till, after re
freshing my memory by a glance at the
not s Mr. Prince, had written for my eui
dance, J disked her vrhat it was she had
s tid on the occasion of her quarrel with
Mrs. Gilbert that had so exasperated hat
lady ? "I merely ventured." she replied,
"to hazard a hint suggested by expression
used by Mr. Hurdley in a letter to to a
gentleman I have reason to believe Mr,
Cotes will see to-da- or to morrow, to
the effect that I might after all prove to
bo th rightful heirs of the wealth SO

covetously grasped. It was a rash and
foolish remark," she added, sadly, her
momently crimsoned cheeks and spark-
ling eyes fading again to paleness and
anxiety, "for which there wa no tangible
foundation, although Jlfrs. Gibert must,
it seems, have teared there might be."

This very partial lifting of the veil
which concealed the searet promptings of
me determined and rancorous piosecution
directed against our interesting client,
rendered me buoyantly hopeful of the
result, and so I told Cotes on leaving the
prison. He, however, remained like old
Chancellor Eldon, permanently 'doubtful,'
and moreover, stared like a conjuror,
which he was not, when after again con-
sulting Mr. Prince's memoranda, I said
he must let me have two subpoenas for
service on Mrs. James and Mr, Dakin at
Hurdley Villa.

Nonsense!' he exclaimed: 'what will
be the use of calling them !'

'I don't know ; a great doal of use it
may be ; but at all events the subpoenas
will give me an excuse for seeing them
ootn, ana tnal l must do as early as pos
sible.

He made no further objection, and by
eleven the next day I was at the hall door
of Huraley viHa, blandly requesting to
speak with Mrs. James. I have always
piqued mysell upon not having the slight-
est odor of law or parchment about me,
and I was only gratified, therefore, not
surprised ahem f at overhearing the
servant who answered the door assure
Mrs James that the person inquiring for
her-'wa- s quite he gentleman.' This was
however, only a fair retnrn for the com
pliment 1 had paid the damsel's blooming
cheeks, was immediately ushered into
the housekeeper's room, where, ss soon
as ihe door was closed, I handed the as'
lunished woman a strip of parchment and
a shilling, bhe hopped back as if sud-
denly confronted by a serpent.

'A subpoena, Mrs. James,' I said, 'com- -

manding you in the name of Our Sover-
eign Lord, the King, to attend and give
evidence on the trial of Emily Somers.'

'I give evidence,' he replied much
flurried ; 'I know nothing of ihe matter ;
1 w sh my hands of the whole business.'

That will require, my dear lady, a
very pro use and judicious use of soau
rnd waier, or the damned spots will not
oui, as tne lady says in the play .'

0 don't bother me about tho lady in
the play,' she retorted angrily. ! can
give no evidence I tell yoir, either for or
against the prisoner. I did not accuse
her of stealing the necklace!'

'That I am sure, you did not. You
are, I know, too just nnd Sensible a per-
son to do anything at once so wicked and
foolish, but you must tell the judge how
it was the two letters ha ! you begin to
perceive do you, that more is known than
you imagined. ;i

'Letters what letters ?' she muttered
with pale lips.

The words trhieh had so startled her,
had been suggested by a surmise of Prince,
and a remark which dropped Irom Afiss
Somen, implying that Lieut. Wyndham
had been expectin5 a promised explana.

we knew and suspected, bad a deep is-,-

nifienace.
You are the attorney for the defence, I

understand,' he hesitatingly begsq, 4- -

the unfortunate affair of the diamond
necklace?' "

I am,' replied the attorney, 'and what
then?'

'Your clerk has served a subpeena upon
tne housekeeper of Mrs. Gilbert, and what
may that mean t' , :; tiu

'A silly question, sir yon will pardon
me for saying; we lawyers are not gen- - -

erally in the habit of making confidents of
those opposed to os.'

There was a silence for some time; Mr.
Gilbert crossed his legs, tapped the toe of
his boot with his riding whip, and passed
his right hand fingers several times thro'
ihe thick brown locks that fell over his
forehead, his irresolute, wavering glances
al the while shifting from Cotes face to
mine and back again. ' ' " '

Would it not be better, he at length
said, 'that this unhappy business were ac-

commodated! There is a means, one,'
he addad, flushing intensely scarlet,
'whereby that desiruble result may be ac-

complished. I roust be frank with you,
for I can not otherwise communicate with
the the prisoner; it is this, if Mjw. Vom-

ers will accept my band, the prosecution
is at an end.'

Cotes was about to speak, hut I pinch-
ed him with such sudden force that he
sprang to his feet instead, and the first at-

tempted word broke into a shriek of pain.
'Is this proposition made with lady

Gilbert's consent ' I hastily interposed.
'Yes, certainly; yec,

. I.ady Cilbert consent, does she, that her
xon shall wed a ;for'uneless girl accused
of the disgraceful crime of theft, her char-
acter unvindicated her,

'Stay sir, a moment.- - I speak of course
in confidence. If my proposal be ac
cepted, l will say that I placed the neck-
lace in the muff in jest, or as a present.'

'Do you say, Afr. Gilbert,' I exclaimed,
'that it wns you. not your mother that1'
placed the jewels in the lining ( the
muff f

Ha ! ha ! That shaft, I saw found the
joint tn his armor. He started fiercely to
hts feet. 'What do you mean by that,
fellow.'

Precisely what I said, sir. Mt. Cotes,'
I added, 'you can have nothing more to
say to this person.'

'Certainly not,' snapped out the attor-
ney, who was limping about the room,
and rubbing one particular part of his
left thigh with savage eneigy.

The young gentleman finding that his
cenciliatnry mission had missed fire, be.
gan to bully, but that failing also, he

ent his way, muttering and threatening
as he went. And I soon afterward de-

parted, after very humbly apologizing to
Cotes for the extreme liberty I had taken
with his still very painful leg.

On Aonday 'he day the commission
was opened at Salisbury, Lieut. Wynd-
ham brought us the Keverend Mr Ridge-
way. What be had to say was this -

Hurdley had married privately, for fear of
his father's displeasure, Emily Ridgeway,
the Reverend genileman's sister, at Bridg-
water The marriage was a most unhap-
py one ; a causeless, morbid jealousy
possessed the husband to such an extent,
that he believed, or affected to believe,
that the child, a girl, bapiized Emily, in
giving l irth to whom her mother died,
was not his ; but this child, so Hurdley

. .1.- - T I . v.. . . . -
wroie io ine jvev. nir. Jtldg vay, died at
the age of four years.

The reader is now quite as wise as the
wisest in the consultation held at Mr.
Cortes' on the Tuesday morning, when
it was known that the grand jury had re-
turned a 'true bill' against Emily Somers.
'pi . . .in announcement mat our case would
probably be called on almost immediately,
broke up the council, and away we all
departed for the court. Mr, Prince, of
course, who was in costume, walked up
Catherine street with the gravity and de.
corum which so well become the lav, I
ana the lieutenant walked faster. . .

'A queer fish,' said the anxious and ir--
ate artilery officer, 'that master of yours;
he listened to everybody, it U true, but
said nothing himself, nor did anything, for
uiai maiier, except rub his nose and fore-
head nw and then. , ,

Never mind; wait till it is eue to inentr.
1 have no fear, uUrta. indeed,luck should
run i ,very contrary. ; , -

; The small inconvenient court was
crowded to excess. Mr. Justice. Rook
presided, and the Earl of Pembroke, with,
if I mistake not, the present Earl Radnor,
then Lord Folkestone, were on the bench,
immediately a trifling ease was disposed.
Emily Somers was brought in and ar-
raigned. A murmur of sympathy and
sorrow ran through the crowd at the sad
spectacle, in such a position, of one so
young, so fair, so gentle, so beloved ay,
so beloved, as depicted in Lieut, Wynd-
ham' countenance when the prnoner
was placed in the dock it was speech-le- ss

sgony, and so violent that I end tbs)
Reverend Mr. Ridgeway caught hold of

is arms and endeavored to force him oat
of the court, ilfwe fapmitty
deep sob at latt .fcav nut totht strug.

hee's of the housekeeper
Mr. Hurdley died on the following day.

He was already speechless, though still
connnu, irhn ll.ikin returned from
Brighton with Emily Somers, upon whom
his frisi-d.- i keniug eyes ieied wlnlsi yet

y of tglit remained, with an intense
expression of siui"ty and tenderness. .
The wealth. I may here s'ate. of which
A'. Hurd y )i"d possessed, was almost
enurclv nersoni. Hurdley Villa and
grounds lining, indeed, the i nly reality,
a,.d was lodged in British securities. It
am '.lie intention, Mr. Cotes believed,
of Mrs. Gilbert and her son. the iusiant
the lat'er came of aga and could legally
do so, to dispose of those securities, and
invest the produce in land: that time was.
however, not yet arrived.

Matters went on smoothly enough at
Hurdley Villa for some after Mr. tfurd-ley'- s

death; Mr. Gilbert was exceedingly
civil and kmd to Emily Somers her son,
fiom the first, something, more; and it
was soon apparent that he was becoming
deeply attached to the gentle and graceful
girl bequeathed to his mother's and his
own generous care by her deceased pro
tector These advances, evidently at first
encouraged by Mrs. Gilbert, were by no
means favorably received, why, will
presently appear, whereupon that lady
worked herself into a violent rage, both
with her son's folly and the intolerable
airs and presumption of Emily Somers,
who had forthwith notice to quit Ilurdwy
Villa, accompanied by an intimation that
an annuity of fifiv p unds a year would be
settled on her. This scandalous injustice
roused the spirits of the young girl, ac
quainted as she was with the burning of
the will, and a violent altercation ensued
between her and Mrs. Gilbert, in the
course of which something was said or
hinted that excited Mrs. Gilbert to down-
right frenzy, and she vowed the insolent,
audacious minx should not sleep another
night in the house. This scene occurred
just after hreakfast, and a chaise was or-

dered to bo in roadineea by woo'cluck f
convey Emily Somers to Devizes. About
half past twelve Mrs. Cilbert went out for
an airing in the carriage, andvasgonr
about an hour; her passion had by this
lime cooled down, and tht servants tho'i,

the irresolute, hnlf-regreif- expres-
sion of her countenance, that a onnciliato
ry word from Miss Semers would havf
procured her permission ts remain. That
word was not spoken, add Mrs. Gilbert.
with a stiff bow to the young lady, who
was already equipped for depariure, sailed
grandly away to her dressing-room- . In
abeut ten minutes a terrible hurly-burl- y

angthnugh the house: Mrs. Gilbert's di
amond necklace and cross was declared to
be missing from her jewel-cas- e, and a hur- -

ried search in all possible and impossible
places was immediately commenced
Aiss Somers. distiae-te- as she said bv the
noise snd confusion, intima ed thtt oiie
should walk on and meet the chaise... .. .. .. .

hnving ben actually sent for, he, at
leittt, reluiMamly submitted, lli.'search
was d uitles-- , nnd Mrs. Gilbert liking up
the young lady's muff, it ws the month
of January, which was lying in a chair,
tossed it contemptuously toward her, with
an intimation that 'she might now go.
The muff fell short and fell on ihe floor.
A slight sound was heard. Ha ! what's
that V exciaimed Mrs. Gilbert. Quickly
the muff was seized, felt, turned inside
out, ripped, and the missing diamond neck-
lace and cross were founo carefully envel-
oped and concealed in the lining! Miss
Somers fainted, and had only partially re-

covered when she found herself again in
the chaise, and this time accompanied by
a constable, who was conveying her to
prison. The unfortunite young lady was
ultimately committed for trial on the
charge of s.eaiing the jewels. Viiss Som-
ers' refusal to entertain the suit ofCharles
Gilbert, and the large fee marked on the
brief in defence, were explained by. the
fact that Lieut. Horace Wyndham, of the
artilery service, serving in Ireland, had
when at Brighton, contracted an engage-
ment with Emily Somers, fully fa net inn-e-

Cotes believed, by the late Mr. Hurd-
ley. This young officer had remitted a

raoit "leave m tus diary or a law cuul"

The reader must not expect any artist-i- c

finish, or coloring in such brief train at
cripta as 1 can furnish of by-go- passa-g- es

in my clerkly experience. Law
writers and romance-writer- s are very dis-

tinct classes of penmen, and I am conse-
quently quite aware that these skeches
have no other claim to attention than that
they are genuine exceipis writ large
from a journal in which the incidents of

day were faithfully noted down at the
time ol their occurrence: l heir accuracy,
therefore, does not depend upon memory,
which certainly 1 do not find to be as
virile and tenacious at seventy as it was
at seventeen. No one will feel surprised
that I should, in my vocation, have turned
over several startling leaves in the darker
chapters of our social history ; and some
of these, I have thought may prove even
more interesting to a numerous class of
minds, when plainly and unpretendingly
set forth, than if tricked out in the showy
varnish and false jewels of romance and
fanciful invention.

On the evening previous to the day,
Mr. P , suppose, lor convenience'
sake, we call him Mr. Prince, he was
one in many respects on the evening,
men, previous lo the day, Mr. I nnce, a
barrister, whose clerk I had been for
about three years, intended setting out
tor the second lime, on the Western Cir
cuit, a somewhat unusual circumstance,
or rather a couple of circumstances, oc-

curred. I must premise that Mr. Prince
had at the previous assize, made a gieut
hit ai Salisbury, by a successful objection
to an indictment framed under the 30th
Geo. 2, which charged a respectably con-
nected young man with stealing a sum of
money in bank notes. Mr. Prince, con-
tended that bank notes were not "moneys,
wares, goods or merchandize," within the
meaning of the statue, an opinion in
which the judge, Mt. Baron Thompson,
after much argumentation, coincided, and
the prisoner was acquitted and discharged.
This hugely astonished the agricultural
mind of Wiltshire: a lawyer who could
prove a bank note, 'hen a legal tender,
not to be money, was universally admitted
to be a match, and something to spare,
for any big-wi- g on the circuit, and a full
share of briefs would it was pretty cer
tain, thencelortn tali to Mi. Princes
share,

And now,to return to the circumstances
I s speaking of. I was waiting at
chambers in the Temple on the evening
in question for Mr. Prince, when who

O

should bustle in but old Dodsley, the at-

torney of Chancery Lane. Many poi-
sons must still remember old Dodsley, or
at all events, his powdered pig-ta- il, gold
eye-glas- s, tasseled Hessian boots, and
ever-lasti- ng pepper-and-sa- lt pants. This
visit surprised me. for the spruce and con-
sequential antique bad not, as yet, I sup-
posed, a sufficient relish of age about us
to suit his taste.

"Mr. Prince," he said, "of course goes
on the Western Circuit ? To be sure, to
be sure. Is he re ained in the Salisbury
case of 'he King on the prosecution of
Gilbert against Isomers V

I knew perfectly well he was not, bu'
of course 1 replied that I would look, and
passed my finger slowly and deliberately
down the page of an entry-bio- k. "No
he is not," 1 saij on reaching the foot of
ine leal.

"Then here is a retainer for th; de-

fense." Dodsley placed a one-poun- d

note and a shilling on the table, and as
soon as I had made the usual entry, added :

I am acting in this matter for Cotes,
of Salisbury, who, as he case is of some
importance, will deliver the brief, hand-
somely marked I believe, and with a good
iee io cierK, ai vvincnester ; good-b- y !

A quarter of an hour afterwards, the
great Mr. Pendergast, solicitor of Basing-ha- ll

street ascended the stairs, and pre-
sented himself. He had a brief in his
hand, marked 'Fifty Guineas This I
saw at a glance : indeed, of all the char-acte- rs

on ihe bark ol a brief, the figures
-- the fee by some magnetic attraction
or influence, invariably caught my eye
first.

Mr. Prince proceeds on the Western
Circuit ?'

'Certainly.'
'ilnd is not 1 conclude, retained in the

Crown case against Somers for larceny V
The deuce ! well, this odd !' I

'Mr. Dodsley left a retainer for
the defense not above ten minutes ago.'

You don't say so!' rejoined Mr. Pen-derga-

peevishly ; 'dear me, dear me ;
how unfortunate ! The prosecutrix is
nnxious above all things insecure Mr.
Prince's services, and now dear me! 1
I his is a kiud of business not nt all in
our line; nor iudeed in that of the reT
spectable Devizes firm who have taken
the unusual course of sending the brief
lo London, although relating to the sim-
ple matter of lareeny ; dear me, hiw un
fortunate ! and the fee you see is hsarv.'

.'Surprisingly so indeed ! The prcs'es
cutrir must be wonderfully anxious to
secure a conviction,' I replied with as

by Hurdley, the day before his death, you
had neglected to forward as you ought to

I I meant no harm,' she huskily
gasped; 'as I live and breathe I meant
no harm.'

I believe you ; and it was after the
will was burned that Airs. Gilbert, who
followed you out of the sick room, ob
tained pos-ess- i n of them.'

She did not answer in words, and it
was not necessaiy that she should: her
scared looks did that sufficiently.

'Do you remember either of the nd
dresses of the letters, or shall I refresh
your memory V I continued. 'Was not
tne first syllable of'one of the name
Lieut Wyndham '

'Ha!'
'Now don't make a noise,' thce's n

good woman To whom was the tecond
lettei addressed ? Answer that question
or you will be in custody before ten min
utes have passed; answer it truly, snd
you will n t be in the slightest degree
molested come out with it.'

'The Reverend Mt. Ridgeway, Yeovil,
somerset.

Very good. And do you
.
know any

.L: U L- -

Hung ououi i ii is mogeway, whether he
was rela ed to, or in any way connected
wun ine late Hurdley y

'As I hope for mercy I do not,'
.T IIvery wen; now pay attention to

what 1 am about to say. Mrs. Gilbert
must not be made acquainted with what
has passed between us.'

O, no, certainly not: op no account
whatever,' she quickly replied. She
strictly forbade me to mention the circum
stance.'

'No doubt; as she is sure, however; to
hear that I have been here, you had set-
ter admit that I have served vou wiih a
subpeena. Good day,' I add'ed, taking
her hand which was cold as ice, 'and re-
member Silence, or it will go ill wi h
with you.'

Come, George, I mental y exclaimed
on emerging v ith exultant step from Hurd-le- y

Villa, 'Come, George,' my name is
George 'you are getting along in first
rate style, my boy; and as there is nobody
I wish half so well as I do you, lam hear-
tily rejoiced at it. Old Dakin is at Devi-ze- s,

it seems, well, don't that it's worth
while waiting about to see him, so I'll
e'en off back again at once,

The news I brought, which, well man-
aged, would in all probability lead to im-

portant results, put quite a varnish upon
old Cotes's mahogany phiz, and it was
needed, for Lieutenant Wyndham, who
had arrived at Salisbury shortly after 1

left, had kept him in a state of terrible
anxiety and harrasm-n- t from the first mo-
ment he entered the office. He was a
fine dashing young fellow, by Cotes' ac-

count, sudden and fiery as a rocket and
at first seriously proposed lo send a bul-
let through young Gilbert's head, as the
only fitting answer lo the atrociously ab
surd accusation against Miss Somers.
Convinced at last that ball practice, how.
ever sharp and well-directe- d, would avail
little against a rue bill" for felony, he
bounced off to procure permission to visit
the imprisoned lady. This could not be
for a moment granted, 'and,' added Cotes,
'he had been tearing in and out of the
office for the last hour and half like a

maniac, threatening1 to write to the
Home Secretaiy, nay, the Prince Regent
himself, I believe, and utterly smash ev-er- y

gaoeler, sheriff, and magitrate in the
county of Wilts; 0, here he is again !'

The youthful soldier was certainty much
excited and exasperated, but found no
difficulty in so fur calming bun that he
listened with eager attention and interest
to what-- had to relate. 'I ean not do
better,' he exclaimed the ins ant I had
ceased speaking, than start immediately
for Yeovil, and ascertain what the Rev.
erend Mr. Ridgway knows of Em Migg
Somers or Hurdley.' We agreed that it
was highly desirable he should do so, and
in less than ten minutes ha was off in a
post chaise from the 'Antelope' for Yeo
vil.

The next 8aiurday, as I and Cotes were
busy, about noon, drawing a fresh brief
lor counsel, a nortemao. followed by a
mounted groom, alighted in front of the
attorney's house, and Dresentlv a small
cier mrew open me office door and an
nounced Mr. Gilbert. , .

The appearance of this young gentle
man was somewhat preoo'sessimr. alhii
he appeared to te suffering from illness of
onay or mum, perhaps both; and there
w a changing Quid on his brow, a quick
restlessness in His eyes, and a febrile tre
mor. ts it were, in his whole ameet and
manner which retd by the light of what

j which could not oe tar d stani: and 'as
: Mrs. Gilbert,' she added with bi ter em-th- e
'

phasis, 'insists that every trunk in the
house shall be searched, 1 will send for
mine to morrow.' Sosaying.she left the
apartmeut, and, a mitiute afterward, the
house. The post chaise was not far off,
and she had reached it, and seated herself,
when a footman came running up with a
request from Mrs. Gilbert that she would
raturn immediately. Miss Somers
clined doing so, and ordered the postilion

j to drive on. Seeing this, the footman,
a powerful fellow, caught hold of the
horses heads, exclaiming, as he did so,
'that it was a matter of robbery, and the
young lady should return.'

The chaise was accordingly turned
j round nnd the now terrified girl was in a

manner forcibly taken back tothellurd
ley Villa. There it was proposed to
search lt?r. She vehemently protested
against being subjected' to such an indig-seriou- s

ni.y, but Mis. G Ibert peiemptorily in-

law, 6isting iliat she should, and a const ible

L . I J L . i .1 ; . . , . .
me orpuan uaugnier oi a oisiant relative,
a statement discredited as she grew up by

evidence of her features, described as
presenting a beautiful and feminine but
still surprisingly accurate reflex of those
if Mr. Hurdley. This remarkable re--
semblance not only gave birth toc&lumni- -

ous rumors, but appeared to greatly im- -
press Mr. Hurdley himself, at the last and
only interview ho ever had with the
young girl since he consigned her to Mrs.

This was about six months
before he died, and on his return home he
gave Mr. Cotes directions to prepares
new will, by which he bequeathed twenty
thousand pounds to Emily Somers, and
divided the residue, about double thai
amount, "amongst his nephew, Charles
Gilbert, and other more distant relatives,
This will wasdrawn'oui-niddulyexecuted- ,

but was subyeq.itn'ly destroyed under the
following circumstances ;

The instant Mrs. Gilbert heard of the
illness of her wealthy brnther-in- -

she hastened wiih her son to Hurdley
Villa, and immedia'ely set to work, lor- -

menting the dying goutloiunn into annul- -

ing his will. YVeai imi out at length, it
seemed, by Mrs. liiltieri ioportuniti-s- ;

he yielded the poim, nnd the will was
burnt in the presence of Co es, the attor-
ney, a medical gentleman of Devizes,
Mrs-Gilbe-

rt, and the housekeeper, a Mrs.
James "You persist, Charlotte," said
Mr. Hurdley, feebly addressing his sister-in-la-

'that Kmily Somers ought not to
inherit under this villi' 'I do, indeed,
my dear Robert ; you may be sure she
will be sufficiently provided for wiihout
the? necessity of your bequeathing her
such, an enormous sum as twenty thousand
pounds.' 'Are the two letters I gave you
sent to the post' asked Mr. Hurdley of
the. bouse keeper. T e woman hesitated

ent, and then said, 'Oh yes, cer- -

tunc oiuurj. n KiT'ingemm like mockery or maU
s thought flickered over thep5h of the dying man as he said,

addwastfi g Hie attorney, 'Then I author- -

izeatfd require you, sir, to burn that, mv
lastfThd" only existing testament.' This
waf dona, and everybody except the med-ica- l

fetuleraan left the room. Mrs. Gil-
bert finished instantly, her wish was ac- -

1


